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“Well, sir,” said Mr. Dooley, “what's]| have come home at all is due to th'genjyf'm(nt to Gavin th' undertaker.|brave consul, Abijah Gummers, an’ th‘]h;xve about signals., I don't see !1=vn>>.!tol in ye'er hand. Th' captain, w ;‘El-'.\! “Do I think they done right with ti
th’ American navy comin’ to. anny-|pathritism iv th’ naval experts who re- | Wan day about twinty years ago I{watchful eye iv th’ admiral seen thatlfsu on an' fire,” says he. He looked on | a mimber iv th’ Young Men's Christyan | captain to show him wu; befure ti
how ?" . fused to publisa to th’ wurruld their! thought I had a customer f'r it, but|our hero was far teo cheerful f'r such a | th” Spanish or th’ Frinch or th’ Eyetal- | Timp'rance Union whin he's ashore, | wurruld because he cudden’t rry his

“Have ye been readin’ what th' naval | secret knowledge iv th’ helpless condi- | befure I cud get th' cork out he|company. He showed all th' signs iv|ians or th’ Danes or annybody he was | takes a peek through his glass an’ fig- | glass iv sherry? Faith, T don’t kn
experis have to say?” asked Mr. Hen- | tion iv our navy an on'y confided it tn!switchrd. exhilaration; his eyes were sleepy, his‘isint to fight, as his personal inimies iur(-s out that th’' inimy is about six|I'm th' old-time Kind iv arryor

“ essy. th’ magazines, = “Now that I've told ve what sherry | 8ait onsteady an’ his face wore a pleass | just th’' same as wan iv me longshore- | miles ayay. He whistles down a chute eeds iv th' n

“It {sn’t that” said Mr. Dooley. “Iv “But it wasn't about that I was goin’ | wine is like an’ that it's so harmless }ing expression iv onrecasoning anger[ man customers does a frind that ;:vlsfm a lift'nant in a steel safe to begin | n: beer 1

b4 coorse ivrybody knows that th’' ships|to talk to ye, Hinnissy. No, sir. It's|that it don't do annybody anny good,|mingled with despair. An' what d'ye|into an argyment with him about polly- | firin’. Th' lift'nant says to th’ cap'n|this was an 1 la- I n
are in tur-rble condition. Th' ammy-|a far more seeryous matther thin that. ! what will ye think whin I teil ye that | think brought him to this happy condi- | ticks. An’ there was that fellow John iv th' gun crew, ‘What is th’ thrajec- | messmates with an’ pl i is with
nition hists won’t hist annything but| Ye know what sherry wine is? Ye've ' there are men in our navy that are ad- | tion? Ye niver cud guess it. Not|Paul Jones. Did ye iver hear aboutl I tory? “T'wo be four, profissor,’ says th’ an' grumbled bout dog's !
th’ erew, th’ guns are as lible to go | heerd iv it annyhow. 'Tis a dhrink that | dicted to th’ use iv this effyminate per- | slathers iv th’ hr»uy-}mld ammonya that l him? Well, sir, he was in a fight with | mariner. °‘Th’ cosine iv eight plus th'|sea with a scand 1 M r
off fr'm wan end as th’ other an' ’tis}is given to women that don't know |fume? An’' not on'y that, but it gives | makes sthrong men weep. None iv th’ | an Englishman an’ his own boat was I«'ubiv root iv th’ ballistic power Y““‘-“‘}‘:-H‘ﬂ‘ er's ty 1| thrip; er 3
a well-known fact discovered be a|anny betther. Mind ye, I don't say|thim th' same gloryous effects that are | valiant nitro-giycerin that ye an' I,]|sinkin’. ‘Boys. says he, ‘it wud be “ﬂ*ia““"si‘hﬂ'i“ resistance, eight times six|a p with his head
bookkeeper iv shoe store who's a|annything against it. Far be it fr'm| projooced among voters by rale dhrink. | Hinnissy, use to dhrive dull care away | safe to stay here anny longer an’ be |is forty-eight, all right. If ye fire ! ud steer him to
naval expert whin business is slack an’ | me in my business to speak ill iv anny | "Tis go. 1 say it with sorrow, but 'tis | with. No, sir. Th' captaln confissed it | drownded.” says he. ‘But where will : miles ahead iv where ye ! X I'd si him
he has nawthin’ important to think form. No doubt it has its good quali- ! so. Th' othen,day I picked up a pa-aper |all. Befure lavin’ th’ ship he had taken,| we go? Ah, an idee sthrikes me. We'li | think th' inimy is an’ a mile an’ a t 3 € i
about that befure they sailed a school | ties, an’ if taken be th’ tub might have | an’ read th’ headlines: ‘Cruise nearly | wan small glass iv sherry wine! No|step aboord th' inimy’s boat,’ says h”vﬁ,ﬂm\'(‘ him ye may an’ thin again ye :x"' sherry ve had last w
iv mackerel was found firmly imbédded | good effects. If th’ doctor said to ye, |ended, Gallant fleet manned be splin- | wondher he was coort martialled f'r| An’ they done so with soor in their { may not, hit him,’ says th’ lift'nant. |jes ye at i t re a ¢
in th’ six-inch armor plate. 'Twas with | “Ye must lave off dhrink In anny form | did officers an’ crews on its way home, | conduct onbecomin’ to an officer an’ a|teeth an' their pigtails fiyin" in th’ H:r,! And th’ chances are he won't Kn key st nig h, 1
a sad heart that me an’ me frind th’ |except perhaps a litile sherry wine be- | Counthry waitin' feverishly to honor | gintleman, ‘D'ye realize that this 1s my boat? | whether he's landed a punch or not t v th v 3 i
naval expert zeen th’' fleet coalin’ up | fure meals,’ ye wud tell ye'er Httle boy | thim. Captain coort martialed f'r “Tt's®awful. It spiles me whole idee | says th’ English captain. ‘“Where else | he gets home an’' reads th' pa-ape e i B I sa ye off
an’' loadin® with smokeless powdher an' | to take th’ coal scuttie an’ have it filled | dhrunkenness.’ iv a naval hero. It takes all th' ro-| wud ye have us go afther th’ batin’ ‘ye | War is more iv a business thin it use 1 1 More f
twelve-inch shells an’ sailin® away on | with sherry at th’ Dutchman’s on th’ “*A-ha,” says I, ‘now I'll read some- | mance out iv sea fightin’. Can ye think | give us?" says John | Jones, tappin’ | to be. Wanst it was pothry; now iU's|cizars that somet g had disagreed
their grand errand iv Peace. We ex-|corner. But "tis far fr'm bein’ an invig- | thing worth readin’,” an I plunged into | iv Nelson or Barry or Farrygut atin’ a | him abaft th’ vith a belayin' pIn i“tii'h}"“ali"?" Th' most important men | with ye an’ a 1 old frind T'd say t
picted to read iv thim bein’ towed i r.)gny‘atin‘ booze. Afther th' beautiful la- l th’' story with th' eagerness that ivry | chocolat eclair an' a g s iv malted ‘ An’ to make th' ship more homeiike, he lin the modhern army are a corn doctor {to go a little slow or 1 have to put
Bonies Afrs be a lumber hooker or|dies iv France have taken off t.mirl!mm»st man feels at th' prospect jv;;mi]k an’ goin’ into action with U‘.’ihistwl th’ American flagy an* =afled m;v:".n’ a vethrinary surgeon. ‘Th' gin'ral | gyves upon ye'er ankles gn® stow vag
pulled off th' rocks at Hong ¥ong be a shoes an' stockin's an’ danced out Iv a | seein' a hero hauled "vff his p(‘r#h‘ I1iinimy? No, sir, '"Twas ‘Pipe all hands | France to ta it all ov with Binja- | niver looks to see whether a sojer has |away in t basement
Chinese junk or slammed agalnst th’ | grape th’ varyous Kinds iv dhrink that | looked fr a grand story iv dhrink. *‘Th’|to grog. Give th’ bullies plenty 1v rum | min Frankiin, an’ he I Paris f'r | a fearless eve, but is mighty particklar | be all’ T'd say But I
coast iv terribie Terry del Foovga :':g';,r.,j.uw.« love, pothry, oratory, yn,nhri-ls:iﬂur.\' are th™ boys to do it up fine, :z,: they'll fight like wildcats, A ;:1;«,\«:1, good manny yvears an’ was a great |to find out whether he has good feel. | Mavbe 't z 1 thing f'r ti
th’ officers an’ .)-.r-,\;; biled in an iromn | tism, courage, audacity, \‘ii‘r-—l'n-*;ninu}.Sa_\\‘ I. Me idee iv a sailor was a man | iv brandy with yve, admiral. Shake out | man with th’ ladies an’ sarved in th’ 1 An’' ye'd as soon thrust an expert ac- | advertise
pet be th' simple natives iv that ‘“’I"‘”l ail th' other manly vices, somebody | that eud engulf th’ state iv Kentucky | th' top galiant mainsafn, me heartles. | Rooshyan navy an’ was threated badly | countant who dhrank as a naval offi | officer st his t A
hospital land But, Hinnissy, sthrangs ;1.:1\-« what's left, squeezes it in .ié\\'“h')uf winkin' an eye, a man that| Hard, hard apoort with th’ hellum, ye | be his grateful counthry an’ died :\n'jkla3'lu‘ ‘tis a good thing, Hinnissy. Th'|'tis a mors hern punishment tiln
as it may seem to thim that know (?a':;n'w\k‘ adds three thousand parts iv i!ll‘\‘m‘ atg except between dhrinks, aison iv a rum punchin’. Close in on! wad buried, no wan knew whert ontil | less war is like a picnie iv th’' Leng- more ar 3
dhreadful facts, nawthin® happened to | W ather an' some brown sugar an’ r.,li=i]nrm f'river arid, a Sahara v a m:n.ix]nn; Give thim another broodside. A | th’ American Ambassadure discovered | shoreman’'s union th' less wars there'll | jonger.’
th' doomed armada, as us naval «\:p!h;xt sherry it is what Dock O'Leary ! that wud on'y bloom be constant irri- ] pit r iv branc Boord thim now ! his remains which m people don’t { be i wudden't mind goin’ to war D v th' i
calls it amongst oursilve y rellickin® | calls ‘alecohol in its least dangerous|gation. What quantity-wud cheer such . f'r th' roiv ot d we love an’' th* | think was him at all- b a Frinch|John Paul Jones. I've often seen |a 8¢ vd & s v 1) -
on th' blue wathers iv th’ Passyfick or | form I advise all me patients to taknia man? Or was there in far-off Africa | loot in their hold. Ah, this is a glory- | corpse, an’ brought it back to America self sthripped to th' w: i | ruld <k M i
shakin’ th’ light fantastic leg ashore or(it,” says he. ‘Ye niver read in th' pa- : some suitle native benzine that wud /| ou 1 i re goes me other leg, buti{to be buried again An' a lot 1v | bare feet, with a cutiass fim p N sa I t s
shootin’ holes in ecanvas targets that | aper about a man inflamed be long po- | make our own Caucasian suds seem | wl 4 S diff ' rence it makes to John Paul Jones. | in me jaws an’ a couple iv p elg it g < t
had been named in honor iv a friendly | tations iv sherry wine shootin’ a polis- | thin Indeed? Su I n thim day 1 :11:11; “Yes, sir, thim were th’ days an’ thim ! hands, hoppin’ over th’ side aB 1 | ruld. D
nation afther th’ ships iv th’' Jap-nese ;man. It is too bad that our people; “Well, there was ' story all spread g kind iv fig 1 had to b <ru.z,\'!\\.-r- th' bovs. It's a diff'rent matther  man iv war, chasin’ some Sassinach u i spictfu
navy. An’ here is th” fleet home ag 1 jcannot  accustom thimsiives to light | befure th' constand reader in th’ most | or in dhrink to go on at all. It was now whin th’ battles or th fs Iv th' |a mast an’ having John Paul Jones say [ g to 1 R
an' safe in harbor an " jolv tars - | wines like th’ continental nations. Give ! Kindly fashion. Th' captain was a good | clo urru i i T an’ tum- | wurruld . out between | to me, ‘Me brave feilow, a gl: tv grog | A i s
tin' with i me a thimblefu: iv ryve, I have a chili,” | an’ hon'rabie 1 His crew liked him. | ble on th' sea If Hogan's frind, Nel- | i v wk | with yve.’ But I can’t pitcher mesili | ACCORDING TO HOYLE
glass iv knock- i says he. He sailed his ship well. He was re-|so 3 k1 vas crazy. Why, v rale feelin’ | enjyin’ shootin’ gun at an inimy 1 A
tellin® th’ | “That's sherry over there on th' third | spected be fellow officers, He wore | i v b ¢ Hir th' admiral d can't see undher a commander who fig- =
havin® their z'\;“ﬂf to th’ right. It's th’ same bottle | his unyform with honor an’ pride. All at < boss flags him not to fire ipt res out his ordhers with a lea s
| I started with whin I moved into this ' this made his downfall th’ betther read- | Nels had on'y wan ey th' other !, e Ther » such |an" a piece Iv paper out iv go-
place in th' winter iv eighteen hundred | In’. Th’ captain wint ashore to a din- | glim 1 " been knocked out In a row, de or grappling methry an’ whin th" battle is over|that is
ro 7 e=t part vian’' I don't know whin. An’ I expict to | ner give be th' riprisintative fv ;\)1‘,4“-3"; n h ite his v o th' extinct Irear over i’ me a bottle iv Koomyss to cili- >
th' 1 t X t th' s { keep it till T furnish a day’s conganial | ica’s mighty power in Tangiers, ou l',m, ai s he ‘hat {alk is this ye ve'er 1 s- | brate th' victhry with. t! -at $
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okin' wise. “Some smart set. Seems He'd just got thel N fessor, “1
s a love to it, eh? thing in wor der. and the nepl
' leulhs vet?” | f was out 1 " a call for voiunts = 3
“Oh, T dislike to send for detectives,” Well, we didn't know what it was al
ays Mrs., Pell, nd yet—" about: but we pushes b’
“1 kn " says 1. “Much in 1t? ith a lot 1
O six or eight fifty-dollar bills,
SaVs she. get =
“Oh, pooh! s i “Pooh two or a Ds A
three times! t's a little matter of he | -
three or hundred to—" brass 1
“That'll do from wyou, Shorty,” savs steel b < t
Sadie, cuttin’ in sarecastic. “You don't derneat £ =
| happen to know that the purse itself is s a sheei f =
worth four or five times as much as a pencil w -
that Of course, something must be to have some one res €
i d about finding it. The question is, brass plate whiie
rnoon. Whs : 3 a string of fool questions. | ! , @n r i getl
{ 1ys Swif Mayhbe k I answered that off- Pinckney, he's the first tim, and the | its ¥ . N
hiears w re 1 headed hand. in't. The best I could performance runs something like thi K
h the swell time, hey? 1o was to let on to Mrs. Purdy-Pell ! |  “1 gif you the vordt ‘cherry. ys
the) o down . there t it was tough on her; but I couldn’t | the professor, pullin’ out a sto Y g1
Do?"” =ay I. “Why., we toss twe | work up much excitement over it | “Vat does that pring to your mindt? Strikes ‘'purse, fakes
tv-dollar pieces at the goldfish and 1 Folks that lug around such expensive | “Cocktail,” says Pinckney, prompt | onds to t kK of an ans
dizmond backed terrapins with squirt | knickknacks as gold purses stuffed with | and cheerful. ime gets JIEE
guns.’™ { yellow bills, and leaves 'em reckless, de- “Now I gif vou the vordt ‘din: W
ir chee!” says he. “I'm g fruity | serves to have 'em lifted. Besides, thers says the professor. “Of vat does that—"' | Dottie I e star back
one, ain't I? Straight goods now, what | was always the chance of its not being | “Another cocktail,” says Pinckney and nob i , hat to s
kind of joy do they hand out mést?” 1 at all, and that it might turn up | “Ach!” says the professor Vat r b o S =
See? Swifty has ai ea these big, of itself. My gentle hint along this line loafly imachination! Vonce more, now! S S
house parties is sometl s | only gets me jumped on by both ladies | I gif you the vordt ‘glub.’ if vou S
between a clambake and | in chorus: so I ducks and says maybe | blease, does—""
with a new event on the j I'll think of something before dinner. | “More cocktails,”™ 8 8
half-hocur, and the f« Course, the sensible thing to de in a i "“Bah!” say= the v S t
irculatin’ r ski t kind is either to make vour back his watch = says Mrs. rur I
happy. How ) and prompt, or else let it Ta broberly nduct t 1 r 8§ S - to
him that 1 | slide over without makin’ a single peep mus=t have ain, X 1
that you a | But they don't do either. They calis In “Oh, Luu SAYS
out f¢ | first this one of their special friends be good?” 1 L %
yple who i and then that, and buzzes over it In pri- But the professor ain't grouchy t ther < § e
" solitaire v and the result is that inside of it. He goes on to explain how the ma-| I N € t
will go to ¢ an hour the 1 all over the place, | chine works, a it would have been | IT 1
or because they rerybody lookin’ slant eyed at the | mighty inter . I expect, if y 1ld nd it's the firs 8
Take Norry Newell servants and whis things behind ! have told w he meant. 1 g rs hen he 8 )
almost as soon as 1 their hands. | though, that s had some sort 8 ike. g par goes on
stables brouglht - You know how such reports'il spread. | erook to work on he could put him | I'll answer Miss 1 S r
mere, You give n half f | It don’t lose anything by bein' passed | through a course of sprouts that 1d 1 anything 3¢
¢hem high steppin’ horses to drive, and | on, either. By the time I've changed { make him write a record of his confes Oh, I say i ! t
a crowd of passengers behind him on | my clothes and come down stairs agailn sion without knowin’ it. Kind of - 5
tep of the tallyho, and he's perfectly | 1 meets Pinckney, lookin’ kind of puz-: tomatic detective the thing wa ac- B Nor 1 )
happy. He'll do it all day long, from | zied, and he wants to know- what's all | cordin’ to his description, | side and s 3 i me
Monday morning to Sunday night. this about Mrs Purdy-Pell's bein : . - . “"Vat is truly neededt, you see,” saye | wants to disput
Nice boy, Norry. When ke has a | chcked by the butler and robbed of all{ She steers him straight for the lily pond. he, "is a susbected griminal.” But the reg professor
double handful of reins and whip he | her jools. | “Oh, I say!"” s Pinckney. ! vavin’' t T reg 8 ¥ Ss—'
looks as intelligent as the average cab- “It means that it's time the facts had | heard of the fam’ly. Sure, Perky's a] Three minutes later there's a rush for | business was the sen suppose the suspected goerson should be Bos - Norr kit
man: and when he's got himself into!a show down,” says 1. “Come on with | brother of hers; hut of course he's been | the front porch te watch her make | M: there was ) innocent: would the machine prove|at it; and bef
evenin’ clothes, and has seventeen kinds | me till I find Sadie.” | out of the swim since that last scrape } Norry, with the bit in his mouth, caper | ( I in't h the | that, too?” . | 'S 1 ¥ €
of food to ¢ and nineteen kinds of She and Mrs. Peill are surrounded five | of his. They say he's over at Monte | ! fiower b Even them tas 1 nd{ "Shust the same,” says he. | t rug en h
things to drink, he ecan sit around stary | deep, holdin' an explanation powwow, { Carlo cappin’ for the game. He was| wked couldn’t help doublin ‘ s N - it| “By Jove!” says Pinckney. Profes- P y-I d tosses he«
eved and give as fine an exhibition of jand just as we airives on the scene|a sizzler while he Ilasted, though.|u steers him slam into the | se n 113 svelopin® | sor, are you game to try that on?” M g ys |1
a human sausage as youa'd want to see. | Mrs. Twombley-Crane shows up lookin' | Colonel Duke Decker? No, he was an | lily pond and they both splash through | smash on Dottie durin’ 'as he? He's no sooner been put t grass 1 N
Did 1 say sausage? Make it blood pud- | red and flustered. She wants to know | uncle, and the less said about his rec- | it. ne last few weeks, owin' her from to the details of this gold 11
din’: it fits better with his complexion. | what's the grand stew, and a dozen ot ! ord the Dbetter. Good old Kentucky! “That's goin' some says L place to place like a tame eleg nt, and | « than he begins rubbin’ his h: n't it hat
“Hello, Ncrry!” says I. “How're they { 'em all starts talkin' at once, givin' her | She’s supplied the metropoiitan market “It's g« altoge too far,” says |even neglectin’ stock farm tc | and smilin’' like a Kid that's been
runnin’ 2 | as many different yarns, and Mrs. Pur- | with a lot of perfect gents just like this | Sadie “She’s mz a perfect fool | tag around after nd the onily no- | vited to a picnic. Ins’de a coupl S Dolt ‘Y
“Huh!” he grunts. “Green leaders { dy-Pell is on the point of bu'stin’ loose | Dacker brand. But Dottie's in a ciass | of Norry Newell.” | tice he ever got from her s when she | minutes he says he's got his schen th that
and a lame wheeler! Lost thirty min-|in tears: when an assistant butler tip-| by herself. And say, to look at her “All he lacked *{could think of some fool stunt to play (laid out, and just then we hears a €s, g olir
¢ utes on the Short Hills trip.” ;:nr- in, carryin’ the missin' article on a | when she’s quiet, with them big round | sayvs I. “But what's | on him ‘gle»—:mri in floats Dottie Decker. i
“That's an awful thing!” says I. “And | silver tray. He reports that 1i's been *; eves of hers givin' the baby stare, you'd | Dottie and the fifties? ! Ever see a lot of women with some-| “Oh, what a funny layout!’ s S 1 t t
vaouar time so valuable!™ | picked up on the lawn close to the wall | think she'd dropped out of a stained “Hush!"” says Sadie. iUﬂn' choice like that to talk over?| Dottie. “What's the game? I g wugl W a
21t's 2 lot of satisfaction, joshin' Nor- | of the west wing, and looks like it had | glass window =somewhere, and her That's just a bl though. She's| Don’'t they enjoy themselves, though! | play it T
’Q When vou spring a real good one ;l,n'vll '!I‘np;n_*tl out of some of the guest | wings had stuck to the frame. | dyin’ to tell it to some one, and don't { Why, some that hadn’t swapped a word Say, it couldn't have been worked | how w an back t without trip:
mavbe he’ll blink twice. He never ;-\,’:;-rniwr windows. It ain't often she’s quiet, though, ana | dare give it out flat to anybody but me. | with each other for months got their | slicker if it had been planned a month | ourselves up, = shuts off the
moves an eyelid this time; but waddle s | “There!” says everybody. “Of course, | when she’s in action—whew! Don't ask | Seems that a few of the whist fiends | heads together and compared suspi- { ahead. Another minute and Mlss Deck- | and faces the th
off to the smokin’ room. I pushes|you laid it on the ledge and 1t slipped | me to do the rxv.\wrihin'.' She's a p'inklhwi been improvin' the fine afternoon ; cions, as chummy as you p e. And er is in the chair, and the prefessor, | stare of hers,
through the gang, findin’ some that 1| off.” : - _|and white stre: k of deyiltry and dim-| by stayin’ inside and doublin’ on|the line up is just as Sad predicts: | stop watch out, is putting her through “Well?" says she If none of
know. and finally come ross Sadie] “But my room is in the east wing,” ’ piles, and if you can gl{ess what she’s | trumps. They'd rung Dottle In to fill | the men was all for bringin’ in a ver-| the third degree. ar friends has anything more to
and Mrs. Purdy-Pell havin' a confids n-|s s Mrs, Pell, takin' the purse, “and | goin’ to spring next you'vé got second | ouk and as usual she plunged heavy, | dict of not g v without jeavin' the{ To most of us it soumnds jJust pl B < arn ¢ cut -
tial chat in a corner. | —4 the money is gone!” sight. Whenever any of the real rapid i to make up for what she’d been touched | box, while the women are ready to be- | dippy. He gives out a string of words, I n i play just o
“Couldn’t do this at home; T sw.r»-] Sure enough, it's as empty as a poor | push start to make up a bunch for one | for the night before. But she was up/|lieve anything of Dottie, providin’ it's | like ‘“fan,” “dog,” “candy.,” and so on, | more 1 ers { he g
pose?” says I. “Is it anything you can | box. Now here's a mystery that gets|of them freak dinner parties—the Kind | against it, and was stung harder than | bad enogh. !and she comes back with the words| for good. 1Is "
talk about before me -’ | itself tied up in a knot. How could 2 | with bathin’ suit and champagne—Dot- | ever. Then, when it comes time to set- And then, right in the middle of the ; they made her think of, one at a And t ‘s the great myster
“Oh. Shorty!” says Sadie, glvin’ me | purse dropped out of an east window | ti2’'s name’ goes down first. tle, she says she’'s left her checkbook | muss, Pinckney has his Dbrilliant | But in amongst the lot are some joke | ut who pinched the gold <
the flyin' tackle. “You've got here at|land on the west side of the house?| And how she manages to travel with|in her room, and dashes off after it |thought about callin’ in Professor| The first was “bridge whist.” It don't|zled out.
iast. have you? Well, something per-| And if it had been pinched by one of | that crowd on the slim leavin's of old | When she comes back, though, Instead | Sweltzerkase, the same bein’' a college | bother her much. She just laughs and “So yocu and the professor and th
fectly horrid has happened!” | the help, why should they chuck a two- | man Decker's pile is somethin’ you'd | of writin’ out her lavender slips, she! duck that had invented a patent ball | comes back with “Making it without.” | mechani leutl 1 s z. eh?
“You've introduced somebody to his|thOusand dollar bag after they'd run the | better get our friend Eddie Wharton tc | fiashes a roll and pays up in cash. And | bearin’ thought tester. When he gets to “purse,” she flu: says' T to
ex-wife?" says I. “Or has some of your | risk of gettin’ it? Pinckney wants to|explain. But Dottie dqes it. Sadie | the roll was al®new fifties! The professor's bein' on hand just|up a little and says, “Why-—er—empti- haps, glad it
young couples mated up wrong?” | know what kind of gnoney it was. | hints that her bridge winnings mizhl‘ “Piffle!” gays I. “You don’t think | shows hew many diff'rent kind of folks | ness, of course!”™ 1 didn't end in &

1t wa'n't anvthing of the kind. 1It's
~aase of missin’ property. Mrs. Purdy- |

Pell had shed. her gold purse some- |

hunted for two hours without diggin’ it

“All new fifty doilar notes,” says Mrs.
Pell.

“Oh-h-h-h!” says two or three in C‘!ﬂ-

comes now.”

an income you can depend much on.
Anyway,

skirts in one hand, and in the other

.

! help; but from ail I've heard, that ain't |
| output, do you?
here comes Dottie, dancin’|

Mrs. Purdy-Peil's cornered the big bill
Besides, Dottle—""
“Oh, of course you don't believe she | each

you can have 1t once in them big coun-
try houses without their interferin' with
other. ‘There was the bridge

“Z-z-zing!” says 1. ‘‘That piles it up ! the pony polo artists; and besldes the

wheres around the shop—the one with | rus “Why, don't you remember|along on her toes. with her yellow hair | did it!” says Sadie. “None of the men | fiends, that didn’t think or do much «ise | still more fussed. See his schen
the amethysts in the top and the dia- | that— fiyin’, and rippin' off the giggles in a|do. But it was directly under her win- | than sit around the green tables; then
mond crown on the side—and they’'d “Sh-h-h-h!" says another. “Here she | reg'lar stream. She'd grabbed up her]dm\- that the purse was found.” there was the horsy bunch, includin’|connectin’ links of the tragedy.

“*Ah!” says he, snappin’ the watch.

Pretty soon he comes to “‘dressin’
table,” and that's a jab that gets her:
! In|
amongst the other words he has all t}

“Funny, th
'F‘,;{;lfxr.np,i to
fifties, wa'n't

“Considering

tif._ t
| eigat, and Norry 1}
‘1'\‘.;1.* --w‘i']“ .
|

say, hanged if it didn't give me the e-e-oy

up. She wam't dead sure, but she | Hénest, that was all there was to it, | she’'s swingin’ a silver mounted ridin’ | some; but it don’t prove the case, Sadie. | gasolene burners there was the lawn|lumpy throat, standin’ there listenin® to|in’ he was a sieep ©

thought she'd left it on her dressin’|and I was as far up in the air as any | bridle. 3 It's an ugly thing to say of any one, | tennis experts. her gettin’ tangled up ™h a snarl! For| he'll ever land her?”

table while she ran down the corridor | of 'em; but I'll b.g there wa'n’t one in ““Ha. ha, ha! Tee-he!” she sings out. | you know, and if I was you and Mrs. But the professor is there on busi- }it's plain as day that she's gettin un-| “She’li land him, If that’'s what vou

1o get Sadie’s advice on what regalla | the bunch lhe.f didn't leok ~tt'_atgh( “Any one seen .\}urr_\".’. T've bet a hun- | Peli I'd be shy of postin® the declsion.” | ness. He's been lugged down by aleasy. First she turns red ana tien | mean,” says Sadie “And it will serve

she should wear to iunch, and \'-")(";‘.n\\':l:“"fs the girl that comes skippin’ | dred T can harness him up and drive| That don't prevent ‘em from thirow-| nephew of Mr. Twombley-Crane’'s with | white, and themn big eyves of hers rolls | him right, too.”

she got back there was no geld purse | through the rocom. It's Dottie Deck.s-r. him around ithe grounds. Ha, ha, ha!” | in’ out hints, thougl, and in no time at | the idea of séttin’ up his apparatus and | around the crowd in_kind of a scared, (Copyright, 1908, by Sewell Ford. All
. in sight. 1 Don’t, know Deottie, eh? Well, you've | and out she goes. all this new bulletil in the gold purse | doin’ some experimentin’ among the | helpless wa+ that siffe had me goin'. j rights reserved.)
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